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HYMN I. (Common meafurc ) 

For the Morning. 

t np'O thee, O Lord, whofc tender- care 
X My every want fupplies ! 
I ofFer up, in praife and prayer, 
My early facrifice, 

% Here, by thy providence, I (land. 
And view the chearin'g light ; 
Preicrv'd, by thy Almighty hand, 
From dangers of the night, 

3 Witb prayer the morning I begin, 
• Thy gracious ear incline, 

And keep, O Lord, from ev'ry fm 
This ranlbm'd foul of mine, 

4 While in this howling wildernefs, 

Thy helplefs child defend ; 
And with thy gracious prefence blcfs, 
And keep me to the end, 

^ And when I render up my breath, 
Suppon me by thy grace, 
To triumph o'er thcmonlter Dcalh, 
And then behold thy face. 

6 Tranfpoyted at the glorious fight, 
ril endlefs praifes fing, 
And (koCit all majefty and might, 
To thcc my God and Kii^gX 

As WT^V^ 
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HYMN IT. 

For the Evening. Part I. 

1 T Ndulgent God ! thy tender love 
X Hath pointed out my way : 
And crown'd with favours from above. 
Another happy day, 

a What fhall I render to ihee, Lord, 
Whofc providence, I fee, 
A ihoufand bleffinos hath confcnr'd 
On fuch a worm as me. 

3 Supported by thy gracious hand. 

Before I clofe mine eyes, 
I offer up, at ihy command, 
An evening facriBce. 

4 For every blefling I receive, 

Thy goodnefs I adore, 
O let mc to thy glory live, 
And ne'er offend thee mere! 

PART II. At lyin^ down. 

X IN faith to my Redeemer's care, 
Hispurchafe I refign ; 
O, Savior in thy bolom bear, 
An hclplcfs child of thine, 

2 In filent watches of the night, 

From ev'ry evil keep, 
And let mc with tbe morning light, 
Arifc refrelh'd with flecp : 

3 Or if while ttceping, Death furptifc, 

And call my foul away; 
TranQate mc into Paradife, 
To dwell in endlefs day. 

A There let mc fee thy glorious facc^ 
And join the faints above, 
Who praife thee for redeem'ng grace. 
And cvcilaftiog love. \vh\^^ 
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HYMN III. 

A Pajfion Hymn. 

% ^pl EHOLD ihe Saviour of mankind, 
X) Our ranfom undertook ; . 
The fuU account we all may £nd^ 
Recorded in his book« 

d For his difciples fir (I he ihew'd, 
An holy tender care; 
And then approach'd the throne of Goo^ 
For them in fervent prayer. 

3 Nor was his prayer to them conHn'd^ 

The fcriptures plainly ihew ; 
He prayed in love, for all mankind, 
That all his love might know. 

4 And after this he crofs'd the brook, 

Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Who on himfelf our forrows took. 
And groan'd beneath our load. 

5 He drank the bitter cup indeed. 

Which fill'd his foul with grief; 
And caus'd hisfacred heart to bleed, 
That we might End relief. 

6 His holy Spirit was opprefs'd. 

He fufFer*d in our place' ; 
That we might gain « pcrfcft reft, 
Throtagh ^is redeeming grace. 

J The Saviour was betray'd and bound,. 
To fet our fpirits free ;. 
To reign with hiin vn glory crown'd. 
Through all eternity. 



HYMN 
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H Y M N IV. 

Anotkcfm 

t Tl EHOLD the patient Lamb of Goi^ 
X3 Reje6lecl of mankind ; 
He bought us with his precious blood, 
That we might mercy find* 

2 His fov'reign balf^m cannot fail, 

The ftripes he did endure ; 
Will cv'ry vrounded fpirit heal, 
And make a perfeft cure. 

3 The dear Redeemer bore our grief, 

He groan'd beneath our load ; 
That mourners might obtain relief, 
Who call upon their God. 

4 The patient Lamb refign'd his breathy 

Our ruin to reflore; 
And fave us from the fecond death, 
lb praife him evermore. 

5 Then let his fervants faithful prove, 

And in his image rife ; 
Till all triumphantly remove. 
To dwell in paradife. 

HYMN V. 

Aucitlur. 

t A LL glory be to God on high, 
xJl Let all his fervants tell, 
How |he Redeemer left the Sky, 
To refcue man froth hell* 

8 He from eternal glory came. 
To ranibm all mankind ; 
We preach falyation in his name, 
Which ev'ry foul may f\nd« 
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3 Our facrifice was ofFer'd up, 

And naird to yonder tree : 
That we might gain a fleadfad hope, 
Of immortality. 

4 In mercy to the human race, 

He fhed his precious blood ; 
And all may through his faving grace, 
Return again to God. 

5 He chearfuUy refignM his breath, 

In token of his love ; 
To fave us from eternal death, 
And give us thrones above. 

6 Then let us with a contrite heart. 

Before Jehovah bow ; 
From ev'ry evil way depart, 
And alk his pardon now» 

7 He will the penitents forgive. 

And perfcftly reftore 
The humble, with himfelf to live, 
To praife him ever more. 

H Y M N VI. 

tor a Peninent* 

» 

2 T Bow before thee, righteous Loito, 
X With reverential awe. 
And tremble at thy facred word. 
The thunder of thy law. 

2 Thy arrows, O Almighty God, 

Are deeply fixt within : 
Opprefs'd I fink beneath the load 
Of my enormous fin. 

■ 

3 I long to find the finner's friend ; 

Now, Lord, thine ear incline. 
And let thy healing grace extend 
/ • -Tothis poor fouIo{m\ne« 
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4 Wilt tbou, O Saviour, piG me hj^ 

And fbut thy metctes door ? 
Rejeft a dying Eocer's cry. 
And hear itisfuic oo niore? 

5 No, thou art merciful and ktnd^ 

And wilt forgive my fin ; 
Thine everlailing armo I find. 
Open to take me in. 

£ Here let me then for refuge fly^ 
And enter into rcfl ; 
In thy embraces live and die. 
And be for ever bleft. 

HYMN VII. 

For a BeSeoer* 

1 T T THEN finking underneath my load, 

V V O'erwhelm'd with fin and grief; 
In deep diftrefs I cry'd to God, 
Who quickly fent relief. 

2 He brought me from the horrid pit,. 

Out of the mtry clay. 
And fet upon a rock my feet. 
And pointed out my way. 

• 

3 My Goo I know is reconcil'd. 

My fins are all forgiven I 
He calls me his adopted child. 
With Chri ST, an heir of Heaven t 

4 RedeemM by thee, thou finner*8 friend, 

I long to nng thy praiie : 
And in thy glorious fe^rice fpend 
The remnant of my d^ys. 

5 AffiftmcLonDt to perfevere, 

*TiU pcrfefted in love : 
Then let me with thy choirs appear, 
To worfhip thee above. 
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HYMN VIII. 

On Univerfal Love* 

t JEHOVAH hath a ranfom found, 
J My Saviour paid the price, 
And grace doth more than fin abound, 
Through Jesu's facrifice. 

2 When lying in the open field, 

Polluted in my blood, 
His love inclin'd my heart tcyield, 
And follow after God. 

3 Who need dcfpair when fuch as I 

A pardon could obtain ? 
And fmners o^a fcarlet dye 
Eternal life may gain ? 

4 Not one of all the human race, 

But may redemption find ; 
The Great Redeemer offers grace, 
And life to all mankind. 

5 Let all obey the Saviour's call, 

His benefits embrace ; 
Abas'd before hts footftool fall, 
And rife to fee his face. 

HYMN IX. 

The Believer^s Triumphs 

1 T ET all the faints on earth rejoice, 
Xji The remnant of their days; 
Let every heart, and every voice, 

The Great Jehoyah praife. 

2 Ye principalities on high, 

Teach us your lofty ftrains, 
Sung by the people of the fky, 
Through the ccleftial plains. 



^ 



^ 
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J We long to catch the holy flame. 
That moves your chorr^ to fing. 
Salvation to the Saviour's name. 
Our untverlal King. 

4 Uencefonh let every bolbm glow 

With the Redeemer's love. 
And fiog his praKes here bcfew^ 
To rival thofe aboTc. 

5 LetusbeftedCifttotheend, 

And when lenew'd by grace. 
We ihall triumphantly afccnd, 
Aod fee the Saviour's face. 

6 There we (hall join the heav'nly hoft^ 

The Triune God adore ; ' 
Praife Father, Son, and Uoly-Ghoi^ 
In concert evermore. 

H Y M N X. 

Prat/i yt tic Lord. 

YE Sons of Goo on earth prodaim 
The wonders of his grace; 
Adore the great Jehovah's name, 
'Till ye behold his f^e. 

2 Let all your lives his gloiy (how. 

And triumph in his love ; 
Renounce the world, let all men know 
Yourtreafure is above. 

3 Forgetting dill the things behind. 

With allyour vigour prefe 
Towards the mark, that yc may find 
The Pearl of Holincfs. 

4 Redccm'd from all tormcnttrg fear, 
Jehovah*s name adore ; 
Wtth grateful thanks, and ceafelcfs prayV, 
Rejoicing evermore. - 



5 In ev'ry thing redgn'd to GoO| 

'Till he your fouls releafe ; 
And fummon'd to your bleft abode, 
He bid you die in peace. 

6 And when the final call is given 

To lay this body down, 
YcMi (hall receive of him in heaven 
A never fading crown* 

HYMN XL 

A GUmp/e rf Heavenm 

1 A RISE, my foul, and quit the dull, 
JLjL This moment fly away I 
And talle the pleafurot of the Juft, 
Who dwell in endlefs day. 

a Foreive me, O ijpj^iijgent Goo ! 
If I afcend too nign ; 
I long to view the faints abode, 
The maniions of the fky* 

g O, let me from the mountain's height 
Jerutalem behold ! 
And view the city with delight, 
Adorn'd with precious gora { 

4 Proceeding from thy throne, I fee 

The chryftal llreams delccnd ; ' ' 
, For every blefling com^s from thee, 
Our everlafting friend. 

5 Thofe living llreams immortalize 

The raptur'd hofts above ; 
And all the trees of Paradifo 
Oifplay the Saviour's love* 

6 Thofe facred trees with fruit abound. 

Which never will decay ; 
And here the faints, with glory crown'd, 
• iSbftll.dwell in endlefs day« 
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7 Of wben Ihall I Dot off tliis fitfC^ 
Mofftalkjr layoovn ? 
To feed on this cricftial finnt. 
And wear die ftanj cTOvm ? 



HYMN XIL 



1 'T'HE great Jdiovah hath dec «d 
X That all mankind flaonld die ; 
And as the light'ning's rapid fjpeedy 
Our precious moments n j. 

s This mortal frame will Toon decajr. 
And nxmldcT into daft, 
lie buried in its native €la|% 
From pain and labooTtSC 

3 My fpirit longs to take her fligh^ 

And leave this dark abode ; 
To mingle with the iaiots in ligh^ 
Before the throne of Goo. 

4 At thy command, O Loan, let death 

Thefe brittle'walls break down ; 
And let me fbpn refign my breath 
For an immortal crowiu* 

5 I k>ng for my celefilal home. 

To dwell in endlefs day ; 
O, let Elijah's chariot come 
And take my (bul away ! 

6 To join with the triumphant hofi» 

Who round the throne adore ; 
The Father, Son, and Holy Gho^ 
In concert evennore. ' 



HYMN 
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JI Y M N xin. 

. 4 

On the lafi Judgment. 

A ,\ TTEND the great Archangel's call, . 
'■jTjL Jehovah's trumpet hear; 
And at the awful founcf let all 
' The human race appear. 

a The principalities on high 

Their fov'rcign Loi^d attend^ 
With banner's waving through the Iky, 
In.folemn pomp^ de(cend« 

3 The rocks are all in funder torn. 

The graves their dead refign ^ 
The elements with fury burn, 
Before the crimfon fign. 

4 The golden. globe, that (hone fo bright. 

In total darknpf$, lies ; 
And all (he ^litt-nng Oars of light 
Are fallen from .the fkies. 

5 Materiaji jtbings fhall find no place 

Ih this tremendous day ; 
Before the Great Jehovah's face 
' They all are fled away. 

6 The guilt); at hi 8 bar (ball .ftand, 

AAd hear the Judge proclaim. 
Ye muft depart at my' command 
To everlafting pain. 

7 But let the righteous at xny word 

Triumphahiiy arife 
Whh me,. your Everlafting LoRDf 
To banquet in the fkxcs, 

B HYMN 
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H Y Kl N XIY. 

EUmal Felicity, 

1 *t II THEN quicken'd by the trumpet's vo 

V V The faints fbrfake their tomb^- 
Behold their Savior, and rejoice 
To hear their final doom. 

2 They {hall triumphiii^tly afcend. 

And round the' throne of God, 
Adore their everlafting friend, 
Who bought them with his blood. 

3 There all are freed &om death and pain, 

Theic-tears are wipM away ; 
And on celefiial thrones they reign, 
In everlafling day. 

^ Amid (I the bright tpufician-bands 
They hallelujahs foupd; ' , 
With palms of vi6lory|in their {lands^ 
And all with glory crown'd. 

• ■ . • . ... ♦ ■ 

5 There multitudes furroiind his throne. 

And fmg Jehovah reigns ; 
In fongs'to mortals yet unknown. 
And far above our drains. ' 

6 O, let me with thSit hea^et^Iy choir, - 

The facred band ab6ve, ' ^. 

Employ my cbhfetrated lyrCj 
And fing redeeming love. 

7 There Father, Son, and Spirit one 

Jehovah all adore ; . 
And in full chorus rogtW.lii^'thronc 
They praifc him evermore. 

'•■' ■ HYl 
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H Y M N XV. 

ne Sinnncr conviSed. (Short meafure,) 

1 /^'Erwhilmy with guilty fears, 
V^ My terrors ftill abound ; 

While Sinai's thunders fhock my ears, 
I tremble at the found, 

2 I will for mercy cry, 

*Till God beftows his peace ; 
While in the toils of death I lie, 
I'll pray and never ceafe. 

3 But will Jehovah hear, 
A iinner in his blood ? 

How (hall a guilty worm appbar 
Before an Holy Goo P 

4 I b6w before his face. 

My lins conf efs with (hiime ; 
And now approach the throne of gracs, 
In mv Redeemer's name. 

5 Inmercy, Lord ! beftow 
Redemption in thy blood ; 

And by thy fpirit let me know 
That I am born of Goo* 

6 Forgivfc and fanftlfy,^ 
And then my foul receive. 

With thee above the ftarry iky, 
Eternally to live. 

HYMN XVI. 

Tht Prodigal in Diftrefs^ 

X \ \ LAS ! what have I done ? 
xjL Departed from my God t 
And yet I feel I cannot run 
From his avenging rod \ 
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t In enqaiiiie diftrdS, 
My fohtl laaKaft; 
la noting aod wantDonefi^ 
My psvtiofi sU §pcau 

3 My felly I repine, 
Wbile pcrifhinc far need. 

And net permittea with the fwine. 
On feroid buflu to feed. 

4 By fin rednc'd lb low, 
I can have no ibpply ; 

Unlefr I to my father go^ 
I muft for ever die* 

^ Tkroogh grace I will arifc^ 
And inAantly return, 
With lifted hands, and ftreaming eye% 
In duft and aihes mourn. 

6 I will my fins confefs, 
Perhaps my Father may 

Forgive me all my wickednefi^ 
And take my nns away. 

7 Hif mercy is above 

The crimes that I have done ; 
He will bedow his pardoning love^ 
On his returning Son. 

HYMN XVII. 

Anotheu 

t T'VE finn'd before ray God, 
X Agatnft the light of heaven. 
And can a finner in his blood 
Expeft to be forgiv'n. 

t With hunger here I pine. 
Far from my Father's feat, 
And not indulg*d among the fwtne 
To ufle thehufks they ea\. 
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o My FatHer's tender care 
His4iou(hold doth fup.ply ; 
Hit forvanta have cpoughto fparei. 
While I with hunger die. 

4 O gracious Father hear, 

A dying (inner's call ! . 

And let me with thy. dogs appear 

To (hare the crumbs that fdU* 

5 My dear Redeemer diedf. ' 
To cancel all my fin | 

O3 for his fake I now open wide- 
Thy arms and t<^Le me in. 

6 O let thy bowels (nQVie ! 
Thy faving grac^ impart.; 

And (hed abroad thy pardoning, love 
In my diftreffed heart, 

H Y, M N XVIIL 

The. Prodigal returned* 

t \\7 HEN to myfelf I came, 
V V Polluted in my blood, 
I faid, I willin Jefu's name 
Repent and turn to Goo. 

2 I will arife and go, 

And bow before his face ; 
And beg his goodnefs to be (low 
The meaneft Servant's place. 

g I then for mercy cried, 

O'erwhclm'd with fm and grief, 
My Father at a diftance fpied, 
And ran to my relief. 

4 He took the rebel in, 

And plac'd me by his fide ; 
He freely pardon 'd all fny fm, 
And all my wants fupply'd* 

^3 
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5 A robe at his coininaind 
Behold his fervants bring ; 

Shoes for my feet, while on my hahd ' 
They put the royal ring. 

6 The fatted calf is flatn, 
While harps and voices found, 

My fon was dead, and lives again, 
Was loft, but now is found. 

y My Father's lioufe is bleO: 
With ev'ry good we need ; 
Here let the weary pilgrims reft, 
And at his table feed. 

8 Obey the gofpel call. 
Return ye (inners home { 
The royal banquet is for all, 
Whoever will may come. 

H y M N XIX. 

I/raei opprejhd. * 

X /^P.PR EST beneath our load, 
V^ The weight we cannot bear ; 
O let us cry, and Jacob's God 
Will hear our humble prayer. 

2 From the oppreftbr's hand, 
O Lord ! thy people free ; 

And ]fit us gain at thy command, 
Our perfe^k liberty. 

3 O fprinkle ev'ry heart 
With the atoning blood ; 

This token oJF thy love impart. 
Thou ever lafting Goo. 

4 Then undiflurb'd we (hall 
Within our tents abide, 

While Egypt's fir{|*bom. viftims fall^ 
Our Unbelief and Pilde* J 

^^ A 
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5 O Saviour come away ! 
Attend our earned cry, 

ConduS^ us through the crimfon fea^ 
And Pharaoh's hods (haU die. 

6 Let all our foes be (Iain, 
Our enemies within 

Root out, and let not one remain, 
Deftroy our bofom (in* 

HYMN XX. 

JJrad delitftred* 

1 TEHOVAH from the land 
. J Of Egypt led the way ; 
We are by his almighty hand 

Condu£ked through di« fea. 

2 We now falvation (ing, 
To the Redeemer's name ! 

And fliout the triumphs of our King, 
Who Pharaoh's hofts o'ercame. 

3 Lord, grant our hearts de(ire. 
Throughout the defert way, ' 

By night condu6l us with a fire. 
And with a cloud by day. 

4 Let all be fatisfied 
With manna from above ^ 

O let thy holy fpirit guide 
And perfe^ us in love. 

5 Lead us to Pifgah's top, 
The Holy Land .fo fee ; 

And let us all abound in hope 
Of immortality* 

% Then let our Jofhua come, 
And Jordan's flreams divide ; 
And bring the feed of Jacob homCy 
In Canaan to reiide. 
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7 *Tis there the weary reft, 
From all their labours free % 
In Patadife with Angels bleft, 
Through all eternity. 

fl Y M N XXI. 

The Sjnnt*s Office. 

1 /^Onvlnce me, Lord, of (in, 
V^ Thy holy Spirit fend 5^ 

And now the woik in grace begin. 
Which (hall in glory end. 

2 I will for mercy plead 
Till thou thy love impart } 

O let thy fpirit intercede 
With groanings in my heart. 

3 Thy faving'grace beflow 
Redemption in thy blood ; 

And by thy fpirit let meknow^ 
That I am born of Goo. 

4 To be my conftant guide 
Thy gracious fpirit fend ; 

For ever in my heart abide, 
And keep me to the end* 

5 O cleanfe from every fta 
By fand;ifying grace ; 

And make me glofious all within, 
That I may fee thy face. 

HYMN XXII. 

On the Nativity. 

1 JEHOVAH left the fkies, 

J AflumM our ile(h and biood. 
And humbly in a manger lies, 
The everlafting God I 
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M Behold hU grand defigo ! . ' 

A union tMcftorC;} ^ - ; ' i 
Two natures^ huihsm aind divl^qy . \ , 
Are one for evermore. 

'.' J i! ■ ' I ■ • ■ i • ; 

3 Hail Univerfal King !r . vl- .■ 

A peace on earth vtc find $ ■ . i' 

Let all attend while angels fing 
Glad tidings to mankind. 

^ The Second Adam- came 
To offer rebels grace, 
Proclaim falvation in his name 
To all the fallen race. 

f Let every tuneful voice 
The great Redeemer blefs ; 
And all the fons of men rejoice 
Throughout the univerfe. 

6 The world and (in forfake^ 
Till he your foul remove j 
And bid you all in triumph tak6. 
Thc-crown of life above* 

HYMN XXIIL 

A Univerfal Call. 

t 'T'O fing the gofpel fong, 

X And fecak the Saviour's pratfe^ 
Shall be the labour of my tongue. 
The remnant of my days. 

2 A-ttend the joyful found. 
Glad tidings from the (kies, 

For grace doth more than fin abound' 
Through Jefu's facrifice. 

3 He (hed his precious blood 
The guilty to redeem, 

And bnng our ranfom'd fouls to Goo 
Thai we may live with him. 
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4 Not one of Adam's racje 
But may redemption find : 

The great Redeemer, ofiers giice 
And life te all mankind. 

5 O liften to his call ! 

Immediately come in ; i 

The royal banquet is for all 
Who will renounce their fin. 

6 Ye prodigals obey 

The fummons of your Goo ; 
Arife ! repent and wafh away 
Your fins in Jefu's blood. 

HYMN XXIV. 

Advict to the Watchmtnl 
[Four Lines all Elghts.J 

1 T ET all the Qum'bring Watchmen know, 
jLj The declaration of their Goo ; 
They mufl the warning trumpet blow^ 

Or anfwer for the finner's blood • 

2 Approach the throne of grace in prayer, 

Between the porch and altar weep, 
And cry, O Loro ! in mercy fparc 
A guilty land and fave thy fheep. 

3 The fignal give throughout the land, 

Declare the great Jehovah's word j 
And make the people underftand 
They arc in danger of the fword, 

4 But if the (inner Oiould refufe 

To liften to the trumpet's found. 
And offer 'd mercy ftill abufe, 
His condemnation will abound. 

5 Then let him know his punifhment 

Shall be infli6led for his lin ; 
To anfwer for his time mifpent 
The burning pit (hall take him in. 
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€ Bound with an adanaantine chain. 
Nor gratify 'd in one.defire, 
He muft in punilhment remain, 
And dwell with everiafting fire^ . 

7 Biltifthe warning he receive, 

And turn to God without delay, 
A life of grace he here Ihall live, 
And dwell above in endlefs day, 

HYMN XXV. 

A Call to Backflidets, 
PARTI. 

BAckflidmg children i)Ow return. 
Obey your Father's gracious word| 
In duft and afhes deeply mourn 
Before your much offended Lord. 

2 Your aggravated crimes bewail, 

Forfake your fins, and turn to Cod, 
Who will backiliding iinners heal. 
Through faith in the Redeemer's blood. 

J This moment hear and come away, 
No longer in your fins remain, ^ 
The gracious gofpel call obey, 

And pardon from your Lord obtain. 

PART IL 

4 BEHOLD we come with guilty fhame, . 

And humbly bow before thy face ; . 
And in the great Redeemer's name, 

With tears approach the throne of grace. ' 

5 In tender mercy, Lord, forsive! 

Backdidersto thy love reftore. 
And let us to thy glory live, 
. To love and praife thee evermore. 

6 O let ^s here thine image gain. 

And all to full perfeftion rife ; 
And then in endlefs triumph rei^n 
With all the liunts In ?axai^\fe« 
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HYMN 

Wuuy efOc World. 
long (alas) I (ought below, 



For happinefs I could not find ; 
The World itfelf cannot beftow, 
A Portion equal to my mind« 

s I feel an aching void within,* 

And cannot find a moment's reft $ 
Tormented with the guih of (in, 
A pain too great to be exprefsM* 

3 I will at laft my (ins forfake. 

And all my carnal pleafures leave; 
And God my only renige make, 

Whofe Love alone can comfort give* 

4 A guilty worm I cry to thee, 

I faint beneath my heavy load ; 
O, let thy mercy fet me free. 

Through faith in the atoning blood. 

5 My evil tempers all fubdue. 

And reign alone within my breafl ; 
My foul in righteournefs renew. 
And let me gain thy people's reft. 

6 O Lord, my feeble prayer attend. 

The bell of all thy gifts impart, 
And let thy love (thou Tinner's friend) 
Take full pofFefBon of my heart* 

HYMN XXVIL 

A Call to fcrvc God. 

P A R T L 

1 A TTEND your Father's gracious call, 
xX His loving invitation hear; 
He offers grace and life to all, 
72ie vileft fiimer may divw tvcmc* 
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2 Your great Redeemer paid the price 
Of yoiir redemption with his blood : 
Now from the death of (in arife. 
And ferve the everlafling Coo. 

2 O ! be intreated for his fake, 

And now renounce your every (in ; 
So (hall his arms of mercy take 
Each heavy laden (inner in. 

PART II. 

4 THY invitation we embrace; 

And glory to thy name we give. 
And are determined, by thy grace. 
To be thy fervants while we live, 

5 Direfi us by thy holy word. 

And let thy fpirit be our guide ; 
Let all our houlbold ferve the Lord, 
Till each is fully fandify'd. 

6 And when our pilgrimage (hall end, 

And we are iummon'd to remove, 
In triumph let us all afcend, 
' To ferve thee with thy hofts above. 

HYMN XXVIII. 

Seekyefirjt the Kingdom of God. 

1 'T'HE Meffenger whom God hath fent 
JL To execute his juft command, 
Cries, Every (inner (hould repent ; 
Behold ! the kingdom is at hand. 

a O hear the great Redeemer fpeak, 
And zyQw obey his gracious word ; 
Let every carelds (inner feek 
And find the kingdom of his Lord. 
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Be (bed thread in €Y€if hearty 
And all oar OMaMCs ddbof. 



4 Now let t)ie leaven lud tritbin 

Difiole iilelf diroo^lioiii the wli^ 
To counter-aft the work of fin. 
And wfaoUf laiiftify the IboL 

5 Let every nation own tiiy Iwajr, 

£xtend tby j^racc £peai Aoce to flwre ; 
Let all thc-hionan race obey 
Thee, Kto^of Kip^ Ibr evermore. 

6 Then let as hear the trampet's voice. 

And all with flMMitf triomphantrtfey 
To meet thee. Saviour, and vgoice 
To take ciir nanfiona in Che fluea. 

HYMN XXIX. 

Psalm ciii* £Ufs $ke Lord, vty SouL 

1 /^ Let my foul for ever ble(s 
V^ The Loao,- who hath myfins forgiv'n. 
And all his benefits cxpreis 

With gratitudi^ like thole in hj^v'n. 

a I render thanks to thee, my Gop, 
Who haft in mercy to my foul 
Apply'd the alUaiontng bkiod, ' 
To make oiyswoundod ipirit ivhole, 

3 And from deftru(lion to redeem 

My life, the Prince of Glory dy'd ; 
That I in Paiadife mrfth him 
May reign triumpfaantby hisfidew 

4 His tender mcrc^ei^j^iUriJHmnd .. 

To me, the vileft of the race ; 
H^ bath with lovins kihdnefs crown'd. 
It And blcft me with Kia Wvtk% ^tw:^% 
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5 He huh a^rcijral table fprtaJ. 

WitK rich provifion for his bride ; 
My Ibul is fil-H^s^ banquet fed,. 
And with his bounty fatisfy'd* 

6 V^.Uli f a^es wiim I afoant on high, 

The^iyingiol fikh,. and-lovtf, and|jrayer ; 
. My treafurei$ abore-tbeiky^ 

My Saviour and my Heart are there. 

H Y M N XXX. 

Fot the Motn%ng% 

1 'OH.ote&ed by thy gracious caiip,. 

X Through filent watches of the night, 
I now appibach" thy throne in prayer. 
And praife thee for the soorning lig^t, 

% With gratitude ag^in I view 
The progrefs ofthe riling, (un ; 
In tender mercy. Lord,- renew 

My l&ength, the Chfiftian race to run. 

3 As yonder fun adorns the* fkies,. 

Whole rays with glorious luftre fliine s 
Thou Sun.of Righteoufnefs arife. 
And £11 my foul with light divine. 

^ Thy fmilins face I then (hall fee. 
And* oh thy faithfulnefs depend. 
For grace to ferve and follow thee. 
In faith and patience to the end* 

5 Thy fanftifying grace impart, 

Thine image to my foul reflojp. 
And wholly purify my heart 

To love and praife thee evermore. 

6 And When my pilgrimage (hall end. 

And death {hall fummons me away. 
Triumphant let my foul afcend, 
To dwell with thcciti ervd\^& d^^ . 

C 2 YS.X\^^ 
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HYMN XXXI. 

An Evening Hymn. 

t WJ^^'^ ^*1^ I render to my Go», 
V V Whofc providential care 1 fec^ 
A thoufand bleflings haih beftow'd, 
On fuch a (infui worm as me. 

a Prefcrv'd by thy Almighty hand, 
O Goo, before I cloie min^ eyes, 
I offer up at thy command, 
A folemn evening facrifice. 

3 For ev'ry bleffing I receive, • 

Thy loving kindnefs I adore ; 

O let me to thy glory live, 

And praife thy name for evermore* 

4 Now into thy prote£lion take, \ 

From cv*ry evil keep me free ; 

And in the morning, when I wake. 

Incline my heart to follow thee. 

• 

5 Or, if while fleeping death furprifei 

And call me (uddenly away ; 
Tranftate me into paradife, 

To dwell with thee in endlefs day, 

• • •■ 

__- ■« ■ ' . * ■ 

6 There let me join the fpotVefs band. 

Who out of tribulation came ; 
And round the throne in order (land, 
To praife thy everlafting name. 

HYMN XXXII. 

He became poor. 

X 'T'HE greatnefs of redeeming love. 
X A finite being ne'er can tell; 
The Lord defcended from above 
To rcfcuc man from d^aiK aud UelL 
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St He fVom eternal glory came, 
Afluming poverty and pain. 
That fallen (inners, thro* his name, 
Might rife again and pardon gain* 

3 He fufFer'd death upon the tree, 

And bought us with his precious blood. 
To fet the dying captives free 

From lin, to fervc the living God» 

4 His tender mercies, never fail, 

Our Hcknefs Jefus did endure; 
His ftripcs our wounded fouls fhall heal, 
HU death performs bur perfefi: cure. 

5 This Great Phyfician will refiorc 

To perfeft foundnefs by. his grace ; 
O let us all his name adore. 
Till meet toXee his glorious face* 

6 Then by his poverty we (hall 

To cverlaftmg glory rife ; ' ' 

And praife the Triune God with all 
His chorifiers in.Paradife. 

HYMN XXXIII. 

Another. 

1 nPHE Saviour took a fervant*s place ; 

A Behold the Infinite is poor I 
That by the riches of his grace 
He might our fallen fouls reflore. 

2 The riches of thy grace beftow, 

The purchafe of thy precious blood, 
And by thy fpirit let us know 
We all are reconcii'd to God* 

3 O, graciojus Saviour, make us free, 

From all iniquity releafe ; 
Set every foul at liberty, 

And fill with everlafting peace. 

C 3 \Tci^ 
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4 The heav'nly treafure let us find. 

The fulinefs of thy love impart. 
That we may gain thy fpotlcU mind. 
And ferve thee with a perfed heart. 

5 Then all in righteoufnefs renew 'd, 

Tranflate us to the realms above. 
To join the happy multitude, 
Who celebrate thy dying love. 

« 

6 There faints and angels, fiU'd with joy. 

Triumphantly together (ing ; 
And all eternity employ 
In praifing thee, their God and King. 

HYMN XXXIV. 

Pride goeth htjort DefiruEioiu 

Let me with a humble heart 
In prayer approach the throne of Goo ; 
Let pride and anger all depart, 
Through faith in the Rede^er's blood. 

s 'Twas pride that call the angels down, 
'Twas pride, alas! by which they fell, 
Beneath the great Jehovah Is frown, 
In everlafling chains to> dwell. 

3 *rwas pride the happy pairexpell'd. 

From eafe and red to pain and toil ; 
'Twas this, by which they were compellM 
To labour in a barren foil. 

4 *Tis pride, the deadly 'fin of pride, 

Which loudly for de{lru6lion calls ; 
By this (as Coo hath teftified) 
The guilty foul for ever falls. 

5 Then let me to my Saviour turn. 

And in his blood redemption find; 
•And from his bright example learn. 
Ills meek and lowly loving mind. 
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6 Yea, Lord, with Jtvcry gr^ce endae, 
Thy perfcft image let me gain ; 
In fpol^cfs holinefs renew, 

Then take me with thyfelf to reign. 

HYMN XXXV. 

Gifts arc vain xoithout Love.' 

1 QUPPOSE in gifts 1 do excell ? 
O And fpeak as angels do above ; 
If flrange events I could foretell, 

'Tis vain without my Saviour's love, 

2 If fecret depths I underftood, 

And could the higheft wifdom gain, 
Before the everlafting God 

My knowledge without love is vain* 

3 If I a miracle could (how. 

By faith the largell mountains move ;. 
This in the fight of God, I know, 
Will not avail«->without his love, 

4 If all my goods to feed the poor. 

And body to be burnt, be giv'n, 
It never can my foul reflore 

To life, or make me meet for heav*n« 

^ Love only can my foes fubdue, 
A^nd all the carnal mind deflroyj 
My foul in righteoufnefs renew. 
And fill with everlailiog joy« 

6 Come, Saviour, now thy love impart^ 
Thy glbrious image let me gain; 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
. Aud there for ever live and reign ! 
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HYMN XXXVI. 

BUffed arc the poor in Spirit* 

^Six Lines, all £ight5.3 

1 A LL glory be to Goj> on iiigh, 
xV. For every blcffing we receive; 
The great Redeemer left the iky, 

That we in paradife might live : 
He bought us with his precious blood, 
To bring our wand'ring fouls to Goo. 

2 The charaders are here expreft 

By Jefus, our redeeming Lord ; 
He tells us who are truly bled. 

According; to h^s holy word : 
The poor in fpirit here fhall find 
A treafure U> cnnch his mind. 

3 The Saviour will a kingdom give 

Peace, right eoufnefs, and joy impart ; 
And by his holy fpirit live, 

And reign in ev'ry contrite heart : 
'Till each in his bright image (hine 
A living facrifice divine, 

4 Then, fully fanf^ified by >grace, 

We jQiall triumphantly reqipve 
To fee the dear Redeemer's face, 

And in his kingdom reign abpve : 
Where faii^ts ana angels all ^dore ^ 

The Triune God for evern;iore* 

, HYMN XXXVIL 

BUffsd arc they tha^ mourn, 

t ^ I ^HE humble contrite fouls who ropum, 
JL Ai|d groan beneath their-heavy load, 
Who from their evil ways return, 

And call upon our gracious Goo : 
The Saviour hath pronoun'd them bleft, 
And bids them enter into reft. 
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Sweet confolation they fhali find, 

The holy fpirit fhali defcend, 
With comfort to the wounded mind. 

And hringthe peace which ne^er (hall end : 
To life, through death, , they all fhaU rife, 
And take their ^^anfioins in.ithe Ikies* 

H Y M N XXXVIH; 

' Bkffid an ihs Meek. 

, , * * • 

Sinners^ to the Saviour turn, 
Let pride and anger all depart | 
And of the dear Redeemer learn 

Meeknefs and loWlinefs of heart : 
He only can contentmient give, i 
And make you happy while you live. 

2 The meek and lowly fhall enjoy 

All earthly blefiings from their Goo ; 
And ail their talents here employ 

For him, jvhp bought them with his blood; 
Who will his holy (pirit give 
To make them happy while they ^ live* 

3 And when they leave this wildernefs. 

They (hall witli joy and triumph rife ; 
Their glorious heritage poflefs. 

With all the faints in Paradife : 
Where cryftal dreams of pleafure flow," 
And fruits immortal ever grow. 

HYMN XXXIX. 

BUJfcd art they which do hunger ^ . d^c. 

U T*^HE proud, ambitious man afpires 

X For honours that proceed from men ; 
The libertine his bafe delires 

Strives hard to gratify in vain ; 
For gold the greedy mifcr pants, 
And thoufands gain t^encreafe his wants. 
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9 Suppofe tbey could the Indies gain^ 
And all mankind with one confent 
Should honour them, they would retkiaih' 

Fov eve^ ft rangers to conteti^ : 
For earthlv good ^an never grant' 
The happtkefe their ^ritt%inRitw 

3 Goo only can this gift befiow. 

To fattsfy the human mind ; 
And all whatKirff for hirii'iha^ know 

His grace, and full falvation find : 
He will his hungry children blefi^ 

And fill them with hit rig^teoufnefs. 

* » 

4 With joy they (ball anticipate 

The happiae(k of thofe above ; 
And in their fongs of prailik relate 

Their dear Redeemer's dying iQve : 
Who fully paid their rtofbni down, 
And will his faithfi^ fervants erOWn. 

H Y M N XL* 

Buffed art, the Mereifkdi 

t 'HPHE wretekedimfers whonegleA^ 
X The widow and the fatherlefs^ 
Op^refs the ftranger, and reieft 

The px>or and needy in aiftrds : 
Shall judgment without mercy g»a, 
And dwell with everlafting pain* 

2 Butthofe who liften to the cry^ 

And with delist relieve the poor^ 
The ftarving widow's wants fupply, 

And feed the orphans at their door ; 
A hundred-fold they here (hall gain, 
And mercy from the Lord obtain. 

o They run with joy the chriftian race, 
Till all in perfcd love fcncw'd, 
Then througn the dear Redeemer's grace, 
Triumphant join the tnuUViude \ 
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Who round the throne tran(portexl fing, 
The mercies of their God and King« 

HYMN XLI. 

BUJffd art the pure in Heart* 

1 /^^^ hearts by nature arc unclean, 
V-/ , And full of enmity to Goo ; 
Yet through his grace we may obtain 

Redemption in the Saviour's blood, 
Who fufFer'd death upon the tree, 
To fet our captive fpirits free. 

2 O come, Redeemer ! now impart 

A portion of thy dying love; 
And take away this floney heart. 

And every idol hence remove ; 
O cleanfe us now fro^i every lin, 
And make us glorious all within* 

3 The pure in heart are truly bleft, ' 

Jehovah in his works they fee ; 
And leaning on their Saviour's breaft. 

Behold the glorious myftery : 
Through faith in .the Redeemer's blood, 
They ^e a reconciled God. 

4 And when (heir pilgrimage fiiall end. 

And all are fan£bified by grace, 
Theyihall triumphantly afcend 

To fee their Saviour face to face : 
And (ing with all the choirs above 
The greatnefe of redeeming love. 

HYMN XLII. 

Bi^fftd are the Peace-Makers. 

1 A IJL jgjioi^y he. to Gop on high, 

S\ ' '^91 peace on earth again we find ; 
The great Redeeoier left the iky. 

And taQed death for all mankind ; 

He 
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He bought us with his precious bloody 
To reconcile us all to Goo. 

2 Whoe'er believe are juftified. 

And now enjoy a peace within ; 
Their dear Redeemer hath applied 

His blood to wafh away their (in ^ 
And will his farther grace impart, 
And reign in every bumble heart. 

•3 If poflible thefe will maintain 

A peace with all the human race ; 
And drive to reconcile again, 

Who live in ftrife for want of grace, 
Whofe flubbom hearts will not fubmit 
To bow at the Redeemer's feet* 

4 But let the fons of Goo unite, 
And all in charity be found ; 
Still walking in the gofpeUlight, 
Let peace and harmony abound. 
Till all triumphantly afcend 
Where difcord fhall for ever end. 

HYMN XLIII. 

BUJftd an they zohich arc ptrftcuitd. 

% nPHE fufF'ring faints are truly bleft, 
X Who fuffer for their Mailer's fake ; 
They now enjoy an inward reft, 

And Goo their only refuge make : 
Partakers of their Saviour's bve. 
Their lives aie hid with him above* 

2 The Prophets felt thefe ftorms before. 
Who fuifer'd death in ancient days'; 
Then landed on the happy (hore, 

To (ing the great Redeemer's paife ; 
Where all in peace and joy abound, 
With everlaftmg glory xroun'd. , 
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Q 0| LoRT>, prcfcrve us to the end ! 

And then (in perfeft love renewed) 
"We fcall triumphantly afcend 

To join the happy multitude ; 
Who out of tribulation came. 
Thro* faith in their Redeemer's name, 

HYMN XLIV^ 

Tht Mourner's Requtft. 

1 /^ LORD, relieve my wounded mind, 
V-/ Receive a weary Pilgrim in ; 
Thy mercy let a fmner find. 

And fave me from the gulit of fm : 
I fink be'neath the mighty load, 
But cafl myfelf on thee, my Geo. 

fi Too long, alas ! I fought below 

To gratify my large defires ; 
But find the world cztnnot bellow 

The portion which my foul requires : 
Convinced at lad, O God ! I fee 
My happinefs is all in thee. 

3 O come, Redeemer, and reveal 

• » Thyfclf, and take me to thy brcaft ; 
O, now my wounded fpirit heal^ 
And*let'me in thy bofom reft : 
*Tis here I would for rcfugp fly, 
^In this afylum live and die. 

4 And when I render up my breath, 

SiVMQ|'t-9ie by thy mighty hand. 
To tnumph o'er the monfter death. 

And bring 'me to the Promis'd Land^ 
Where bright celeflial choirs adore 

Thy holy name for evermore* 

D 
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HYMN XLV. 

As Mo/a iifcd up the Serpad^ &u 

1 T) Y Icrpents flung, in (ore diflrefs 
XJ Old Jacob's Tons for pardon came 
To Mofes in the Wildernefs, 

Who pray'd in our Redeemer's name : 
His fetvcnt prayer with God prevail'd. 
And Jacob's fons by faith were heal'd, 

2 The cfooked (erpent hath infused 

His deadly poifon through our mind ; 
Adam in Paradife abus'd 

His liberty, and all mankind 
Hath fuifer'd by his grievous fall ; 
He eat the fruit that poifon 'd alL 

3 But, lo ! the fecond Adam came 

The fick and guilty to redeem ; 
We preach Salvation ill his niime ; 

Now let the wounded look to him. 
And heaith and liberty obtain. 
What Adam loft in Jefus gii^in. 

4 Yea, more thi^n Adam 1oft we find 

In Christ, our all-atoning God; 
The great jRedeeipc^ of manl^ind 

Hath .bought us with hi$ precious blood, 
And will our ^llen fouls reftor« 
To live, and pra^e,him ^VermoFe. t 

H Y Mi.N XjLVI.' : 

IJra^Vs Ddiv.trar.(,t xiyX of ^gypt,^ 

a T X 7,HEN groaning uxH^ef^ieath riny load^ 
V V I ftrove in vain teyfc^f tofrcc ; 
In derp.(^ftrcfsl c4-y?d td'Gft©, ; ' '"■ 

Who fet my foul at liberty : ' ' 
He freed my neck frtwn Pharaoli'fii yoke, 
. And all my bonds lev (under broke. 
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2 Dire^ed by thy holy wQrd, 

By which he caii'd me to obey. 
To follow my redeeming Lord, 

Who brought md through the crimron Tea, 
And fafeiy fet n^e on the (hore. 
His loving kindnefs to adore. 

3 Now marching to the Promis*d Land, 

O let my great Redeemer blefs 
My ibul ! and by his mighty hand, 

Condu£l me through the Wildernefs ; 
And ilill fupport me by thy grace, 
To run with joy the Chiidian race. 

4 I long mine Eden to regain. 

Thy great falvation let nte fee ; 
And now the Promis'd Land obtain, 

A land of perFe£l liberty : 
.Where peace and harmony are found. 
And fruits of righteoufnefs abound, 

5 The bed of all thy gifts bellow, 

A portion of thy perfed: love ; 
And let me worfhip thee below. 

As faints and angels do above ; 
Who fill'd with rapture all adore 
Thy holy name for evermore^ 
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HYMN XLVII. 

Taken out of the Forty-fifth Pfalm. 
Love Divine ! my heart infpire 



With matter worthy of the King ; 

And touch my tongue with hallow'd fire 

The great Redeemer's love to fing. 
That all who hear his glorious fame,. 
May praife his everlafling name ! 

S He is the faircft of our race, 

The King of Kings forever bleft; 
His hallow'd lips are fill'd with grace, 
To grant the mourners their tCQUtft^ 
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He will from Satan's yoke releafc, 
And till the humble foul with peace*. 

3 His fwotd is girt upon hfs thigh, 

By which his enemies (hall fall ; 
He rides in glorious majefty, 

A mighty Prince who conquers all : 
He will his fov'reign fway maintain, 
And over all for ever reign, 

4 Hisftedfafl throne is fixt above, 

Which ihall eternally endure ; 
And thci^c the objcfts of his love 

Shall in his kingdom dwell fecurc $ 
And join in concert to adore 
His holy name for evermore, 

5 Then hearken, daugther, to his word, 

He makes his earneft fuit to thee, ' ■ 
Submit this moment to thy Lord, 

Who will from Satan fet thee free. 
From all iniquity releafe. 
And fill thee wit h his perfe£l pcaect 

6 This objeft of thy faith behold, 

'Till freed from every bofom fin ; 
And when thy robes are wrought with goy, 

And thou art glorious all within, 
Then fhall the King delight to find ' 
In thee his meek and lowly mind. 

4 

7 Then let the chafle^and holy bride -^^ 

Be fubjedlto her bofom friend ; * ?^|^ 

And in his gracious arms abide, 

A faithful lover to the end : 
And with Her Lord triumphant rife,. 
To worfhip him in paradife. 
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HYMN XLVIII. 

Tht f acred Order of Heavtn, 

1 /^ Let it be my chief delight 
V^ To imitate the hofls above, 
Whom John beheld array'd in white, 

The obje6ls of redeeming love ; 
Whojound the throne in order flood, 
To praife the evcrla (ling God, 

2 Their happinefs fhall never end, 

The living fountains will f«pply 
Eternal blifs ; and God, their friend 

Shall wipe the tears from every eye ; 
And with his faints for ever dwell, . 
In glorious joy uufpeakable. 

3 Beloved John, in order view'd, 

The Living Creatures next the Throne ; 
The Elders next, a multitude, 

Whofe facred number is unknown : 
And Angels hallelujahs found, 
Who all the multitude furrouhd. 

4 The whole celeftial choir agree, 

To magnify their Mighty King, 
In founds of facred melody; 
, No difcord there, nor jarring ftring ; 
But all in harmony adore 
The Truinc God for evermore. 

-4 HYMN XLIX. 

Tkt heavy-laden Sinner » 

[To the tunc of — The Shepherd,'] 

1 ^ I ^He guilt that doth burden my mind, 
A Is more than my tongue an espiefsj 
O where fhall a fugitive find 
Relief for his foul in diftrcfs ? 

D 3, l^;»vc\ 
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X fmart from the arrows of God^ 

Exhaufling my fpirits within, 
And fink ovcrwhelm'd with- my load, 

Opprefl with the burden of fin, 

2 The univcrfe cannot fupply 

The w^t I continually know. 
My fpiritwill la'nguiQi and die 

Unlefs the Redeemer bellow 
A fenfeof his pardoning grace. 

And peace to my confcience refiore^ 
To walic in the light of his face, 

And always his mercy adore, 

J O gracious Redeemer, appear 
My fprrowful foul to releafe, 
The prayer of a penitent hear, 

And grant me thy pardon and peace ; 
Thou only my guilt canft remove. 

And peace to my confcience impart, 
By (heading a fcnie of thy love 
. Abroad in my forrowful heart. 

4 I truftin thy mercy, OLord ! 

Thou wilt to my fpirit reveal 
A fcnfe of thy pardoning word. 

And all my infirmities heal : 
Thy image I here (hall obtain. 

And, when I am call'd to remov^ 
In endlefs felicity reign, 
^ With thee, «my Redeemer above* 

H Y M N L. 

The Loft Sheep returning, 

1 T IKE flieep that have wander'd aftray, 
JL< We here in the wildcrncfs mourn. 
And long to recover the way, 

That all may in fafety return ; 
We want a true fpi ritual guide. 
To lead us again to the Rock $ 

Ka4 
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And there we will always abide, 
And feed with Immanuel's flock. 

2 O let us with diligent care 

Return to the heavenly fold, 
-The fhecp are all happy who there. 

The face of their Shepherd behold ; 
They hear and attend on his voice, 

And gladly his precepts fulfil, 
For ever and ever rejoice, 

To do his acceptable will* 

3 The Lord is their Shepherd and guide^ 

. And therefore they never ihall want ; 
To all, who remain by his fide, 

He life and falvation willl grant ; 
And when they have finifh'd their race, 

They all to their manfions fhall fly, 
To fee his adorable face, 

And banquet with him in the fky» 

H Y M N LI. 

The Backjlider*s Prayetm 

1 /^ When will Immanuel come ! 
V>/ We long for our heavenly guide. 
To carry his wanderers home. 

And place us again by his fide. 
O Saviour no longer delay. 

Attend to our forrowful cry. 
In mercy condu6): us away, 

Left here in the defert we die* 

8 O come thou Redeemer of men ; 

Our fouls to thy favour reflore. 
And let the backfliders again 

Thy infinite mercy adore ; 
O fpeak to each forrowful heart ! 

Thy peace to the mourners reveal, 
This moment a pardon impart, 

And all our inErmities heal. 
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3 O let us thy image regain. 

And kept from the enemy's fnare, 
Forever and ever remain, 

The obje^s of infinite care ; 
From all that would harm us, defend, 

Our bodies and fouls we refign, 
And ftill on thy mercy depend j 

O feal us eternally thine ! 

HYMN LII. 

Paradifc Loft. 
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Grieve for my paradife loft, 
And here in the wildernefs mourn ; 
My foul with a tempeft is tofs'd. 
And cannot to £den return : 
Oppreft with the burden of fin, 

Till Jcfus the mountain remove; 
And take a poor fugitive in 
To reft in the arms of his love* 

% Relief to a forrowful mind, 

O gracious Redeemer impart, 
And give me the pleafure to find 

Communion with thee in my heart 
Thou canft not delight in my death, 

Whofe lender compaflions abound : 
Before I furrender my breath, 

O ! let the loft finner be found. 

3 Come, Saviour, receive me again, 

A Sinner to favour reftore, 
Now let me thy image regain, 

And infinite mercy adore : 
Beneficent Comforter guide 

My foul to the harbour of r eft, 
And let me for ever abide, 

Repos'd on Immanuel's breaft* 

4 The univerfe cannot afford, 

A treafure to falisfy me ; 
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I long for a crucify 'd Lord, 

Who ranfom'd my life on the tree; 
O gracious Redeemer appear, ' 

My forrowful foul to releafe ! 
The prayer of a penitent hear, 

And grant me a permanent peace. 

5 O Saviour, in mercy unite. 

My Spirit' in covenant love, 
Aflirk me to walk in the light. 

And fet my afFe£lions above/ 
Eftablifh thy fervant in grace, 

Then let me with angels od high, 
Behold thy adorable face, 

And banquet above in the iky* 

6 There let me encircle thy feat, 

With all the arch-angels above; 
Where cherubs andieraphs repeat -- 

Thy infinite goodaefs and love : 
There let me for ever adore 

The great everlafting I AM| . . ; - 
And ling of his mercy and jpowcr, 
With all the redeemed of the Lamb. 

HYMN LIII. 

An Invitation to Sinners, 

1 A TTEND on the heavenly pall> 
JL\. Ye fmners no longer aelay, 
The Gofpel is publifh'd to all. 

And pardon to them that obey ; 
Jehovah his fervants hath fent, 

A kind invitation to give. 
Poor (inners are call'd to repent, 

Return to their Saviour and live. 

a We call in Immanuel's namc,V« 
Whofe oxen and fatlings are killM, 
And all may partake of ihe r^jxv^, 
^HIs tables with plenty we 6\V^\ 
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Supply 'd by an infinite hand. 
You ne'er can dtminifh the flare ; 

Come in at the royal command. 
And infinite mercy adore. 

3 This moment your folly for fake, 

And glorious felicity prove, 
The Saviour is ready to take 

You into the arms of his lovet 
O yield to his heavenly charms ! 

And fly to his loving embrace, 
And reil in his merciful arms, 

And view his addrabie face. 

HYMN LIV. 

Glad Tidings* 

1 TX7HEN firft the angelical call 
V V Saluted my liflening car, 
A ranfom is offered for all, 

The gofpelj^iv^tlon is near ; 
My (pirit was charm'd with the (bund, 

I felt the ad'or«ible word, 
And pardoning mercy 1 found. 
In Jefus my reconcil'd Lord. 

1 O let me for ever adore. 

The infinite mercy of God, 
Who ofFer'd his fon to rcftorc, 

My life with the price of his blood : 
And call'd by his fpirit of grace, 

My foul out of bondage and pain. 
To walk in the light of his face. 

And endlefs felicity gain. 

3 And now by his fpirit I know 
Emmanuel^s pardoning love. 
My peaceable lH)fom fhallglow, 
With raptures like feraphs above j 
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The pleafure of angels I feel^ 
Whofe happine^ is to record^ 

And do the acceptable will 

Of Jefus my Saviour and Lord. 

4 Inclos'd in his loving embrace, 

My fpirit is all in a flame, 
And truft, by his infinite grace, 

To praifehis adorable name ; 
While here he continues my breath, 

I'll Cing of his mercy and love, 
*Till call*d by the meflenger Death, 

To praifehim for ever above. 

HYMN LV. 

Rsjoicing in Chriftm 

1 /^ Lord thy compaflions abound ! 
V^ I cry'd in my trouble, Forgive i„ 
Then pardon jmd mercy I found ; 

O, oaviour, aflift me toilive 
The life of a Chriftian below, 

Diplaying the glory of God, 
That all my deportment may fhow. 

The vii:tue of Jefus's bloody 

a The univerfe cannot afford. 

The plealure which now 1 have found, 
In thee, my Redeemer and Lord, 

O let it for ever abound ! 
While here in the defert I (lay, 

My foul with thy manna fupply. 
Till angels conduft me away. 

To banquet above in the iky. 

3 Tis there I (hall always enjoy. 
The fullncfs of covenant-love ; 
Where angels their' trumpets emloy. 
To prai^ my Redeemer above ; 
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I'll join the angelical choir, 

In praifing my infinite friend, 
Whole love (hall my bofom infpire, 

With raptures that never (hall end, 

HYMN LVI. 

Alarm to Sinners. 
|The Trumpet Tunc.] 

ASSIST me, gracious Lord, 
Thy meffage to impart. 
And let thy holy word 
Subdue the rocky heart, : 
Let ev'ry Sinner now fubmit, 
And weq^p.at the Redeemer's feet. 

A Ton oF thunder make 

The preacher in thy hand; 
The carelefs to awake, ' ; 

And rife at thy command, 
Their fin^ renounf e, and cry to thee, i 
Then let thy fpi^it fet them fiiee. 

O ! let thy wifdom guide 

An arrow to thift heart : " . / 
And-let the fWord divide. 
The joints and marrow part : 
Compel each finncr to comply, 
And in the duft for mercy cry, 

O let the rebels bow 

Beneath thy mighty hand. 
And yield obedience now 
To thy divine command : 
At once confefs and hate their fin^ 
Then gracious Saviour tak^ them in* • 

Compel them by thy grace, ' . 

This inftant to return . - 

Repent and (cek thyTace, ' --'// 

And at thy footftool mourn, . ^ 
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Relinquiik all their follies paft^ 
And chufe the better part at US. 

This moment, finners flf, 

From fins deceitful charms ; 
Behold a refuge nigh. 
The everUfting arms 
Extended to receive you in, 
A refuge from the guilt of fin* 

HYMN LVII. 

ArjothiTm 

ALMIGHTY God, attend 
Thy humble fervant's prayer, 
And let the (inner*s friend^ 
Aflift me to declare, 
Thy facred truth, which like a dart, 
Will pierce the carelefs tinner's heart* 

O ! let thy mighty power 

h^ manifefted now, 
And in this folmnn hoar. 
Let ev'ry finncr bow : 
Subdu'd by grace, let all fubmit. 
And beg a patdon at thy feet« 

The gofpel call obey 

This moment, (inner, rife 
And feek without delay, 
A manfion in the Ikies : ^ 
For all your follies deeply mourn, 
With broken hearts to Goo return. 

Then J«f us wiil embrace, 

The mourners, who implore 
His juflifying grace, 
And inftantly reftore 
Your fouls to peace, and fet you free, ^ 
To walk in gofpel liberty. 

ft Beli«vc 
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hellers wad yoa IhwSl kaov 

A Ttconct]€d Cod ; 
lh« SMVUMit will bcdo«r, 
Kedcoipcioii in his blood ; 
lie w;ij hift (aviog grace ioipul^ 
And wholly purify your heait. 

HYMN LVIII. 

Vefirmg Perdomm 

Jesuit 1^ ™c find 
Redemption in thy blood. 
And heal my wounded xnind. 
Thou everlafting God ! 
In mercy cancel all my (in. 
And wiite thy law of loVt within* 

• A prodigal embrace, 

And all my fins forgive; 
Re (lore me by thy grace, 
And let me always live 
Obedient to thy holy word, 
And (erve my reconciled Lord. 

3 With humblenefs of mind, 
Aflid me to obey. 
And let me be inclined 
lu run the nairow way; 
Supported by thy mighty power, 
To conquer in the trying hour. 

^ Subdue the carnal mind, 
hiom cv*r>» evil free. 
And lei me always find 

CommunitM), Loao, with thee: 
R^iKw my fc>ul in peifcd love^ 
And t^x my heart on things above. 

s Th^n A)«ldenlv tran&ate 
Mv tpiiii K> )he Jkieti 
T«^ ihAw the bai^pv ftate 
Of ^V>l^ m )vai«l^. 



HYMN LIX. 

Lord he thou my Guide* 

X TN Mercy, Lord, forgive 
^ X , My fins, and letmcprovc 
The joy of thofe who live 
A life of humbie love : 
And let me always be inclinM, 
To ferve thee with. a willing mind* 

a O ! let me here obey 

Thy precepts with delight, 
And in the narrow «vay 
Af&ft me with thy might : 
In ev*ry ftep be thou my guide. 
And never let. me leave thy fide. 

a Thy promife now fulfil. 

Renew my foul in love^ 
And let me dp thy will 
As angels do above, 
Who, fill'a with rapture, all adore 
Thy holy name for evermore*' 

^ The righteous, round thy feat, 
Their hallelujahs (ing, 
And joyfully repeat 

The praifcsof their king. 
Who fanftify'd them by his grace, 
And caird them to their reding place. 

m O ! let tKy grace fubdue 
The lafl remains of (in, 
Create my foul anew 

All glorious here within : 
Then let me join the faints on high, 
And praife thee in eternity. 

HYMN 
• E 2 
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HYMN LX 

A Praytrfn SaafKJi€aHm» 

a A LMIGHTY Goj>, bdknr 
X\ A portion of thy loTC, 
Id mercy let nic know 
My treafure is above : 
Then Irt mc always cleave to ihcc^ 
And paot for iomioflality. 

t Now let thy grace ittbdue 
In me the caroal mind : 
Create my foul anew. 
And let thy fervaat find 
A conftant fcUowihip with ifacey 
And walk in peifeft iibeity* 

3 This moment, Lomn, tn^aft 

1 he fpirU, to reftore 
Thy image on my hearC, 
And keep meevermope, 
Suppoiicd by thy mighty hand, 
While marching to the pooniis'd land* 

4 Aflift me by thy might 

In faith to perfevere, 
Rejoicing in the light 
Of thy Cilvation here : 
Thv precepts chearfully obey. 
And walk unfpotted in thy way« 

5 And, when I pafs the flood. 

Let Jordan's dreams divide, 
Then, O almighty Goo, 
Conduft me by thy fide : 
Trarflate me to the holy place, 
lb fee without a veil thy face. 



HYMN 



C 53 3 
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« Y M N LXI. 

Tkt ContTKu^ion of Saints* 

1 A LMIGHTY God, attend 

XJL Xhy peoples earncft cry, 
And let the iinner's friend : 
In mercy now Tupply 
Our fouls, with mannaffrom a^ve^ 
The portion of thy dying Love* 

a Thy fervanls'h^re unife. 
Who cordially agree, 
Let all epjoy tlie light 
Of gofpei liberty. 
Cemented by a facred tie, 
In fellowfhip'to live and die. 

3 Let anger he/ubdi^'d, 

With meeknefsarm Our bread, 
In cv'fy thought renew'd, 

Let all piir ^ Cpirits refi : 
In thine eml^ra|:es let us dwell, 
Secure from ail the powers of hell* 

4 In unanj/oity 

Let all thy.people ftaod, 
And perfcftly agrqc 

To follow thy cprnmi^nd. 
Rejoice thy counfel to fikfl, 
To do, and fuffer all thy wilL 

5 Then let us faithful prove. 

Till aHoMt^trials cod, ' 
And join the church above 
•T?> jpWaife the finner's friend, 
Wher& lain ts and angels all agree 
In concert^ through' eternity^ 
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HYMN LXII. 

Eternal Feiiqiy, 

1 /^ Saviour, now in me 

V^ Com pleat thy work of grace : 
In glory let me fee 

Without a veil thy face : 
In mercy grant my hfk reaueft, 
Tranflate my foul to endleis reft. 

t The holy church above. 

In their Redeemer's light ; 
Enjoy thy perfe£^ love. 

And robb*d in fpotlefs white. 
Triumphantly thy praifes found, 
With everlafling glory crown'cU 

3 We cannot here exprefs, 

The f ulncfs of their joy, 
The endlefs happinefs, 

Where all the faints employ 
Their highefi wifclom, to adore 
Thy holy name for evermore. 

4 O let me, in thy light, 

With all thy faints, be found, 
And offer up my mite, 
\ To raife the joyful (bund. 

With faints and angels let me ling. 
The praifes of my Goo and King* ^ > 

HYMN LXHL 

For one in Doubt* 

X li 4^ Y precious moments fwiftly fly, 
iVi This feeble body foon will dU^ 
L The mortal wound is giv'n y. . . . j 

r But whither will my fpirit gOj 

Dcfccnd to cver\aR*\t\% vroe. 
Or mount with 307 10 \vew*tv^ 
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2 Who can refolve this painful douBt^ 
Shall I with deamons be (hut out, 

Or with my Lord remain ? 
Shall i in triumph enter reft. 
And dwell for ever with the bleft, 

Or fuffer endlefs pain P 

3 Ten thoufand enemies I Hnd, 
The word of all a carnal mind, 

An enemy within : 
I feel a hard deceitful heart, 
For ^-ver ready to depart. 

From God, and yield to (in* 

4 O Jefus, on my forrows look. 
Blot all my lins out of thy book. 

And write my pardon there : 
Then into thy prote&ion take 
My never dying Soul, and make 

Me thy peculiar care. 

5 Forgive me all that I have done. 
And then compleat'the work begun. 

From ev'iy evil free : 
Then fix me on the rock divine. 
And ev*ry moment, Lord, incline 

My will to follow thee. 

6 Tranflate me then to yonder place. 
To fee without a veil thy face. 

And join the faints above: 
Who fiird with rapture fhout for joy, 
And all eternity employ. 

To fing redeeming love. 

HYMN LXIV. 

Defiling Pardon, HoHnefs and Heaven. 
i A LMIGMTY Goto do not difdain 



XX My humble fuit, but let me gain 



,, Tiie pardon of my fin: 
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And now difplay thy lovely charmSi 
And let thy everUfting arms 
Receive a finner in. 

1 Thy holy fpiritnow impart. 

And (lamp thine image gn mise heart, 

And feal me ever thine : 
Then let me walk before thy face. 
And let thy. /jknQifiing. grace, 
Thtoughout my qajture (hine« 

3 And when I leave tbjs houfe o(clay. 
And death (hall fummons me s^way, 

To yonder blcft abode, 
Then let my- foul trimphant rife, 
And gain a manfion in the fkies 

Eternally with Gop. 

4 There let me with thy faints unite. 
Who round thy throne, array'd in Mrh^^^ 

Their hallelujahs frng : 
There letmeall p:^y.ppwr's-emplqy} 
And filPd with c;verlafling joy, 

Adore my Goo^a.od.Kiiig.. 

HYMN LXy. 

The Prodigal returning. 

t A LMIGHTY God, my prayer attend, 
JTjL Thine everlafling. arms extend, ' 

A finner to embrace : 
Receive the prodigal again. 
And let me in thy ^oufe repaain 

A monument of grace. 

% There let me with thy -faints unite, 
Who wajk wpll-pl0afing in thy /ight^ 

Whofe treafure is abbve : * ■ 
And;||Jl.'cpp|;pi;darjtly ^grcc, 

riii pcmftdLin ^07«» ' 



( 6/ > 

3 Then let me ft4n(l for ever fad, 
And finifli well my courfe at lafl. 

So (hall* my trials end : 
Then let me join the holy choir, 
"Who fill'd with extafy admire 

Our everlalling fxiend. 

^ There perfed union 4hall take plac^ 
When all hehpjd thy lovely facp. 

Thy facned name adore : 
And all in holy triumph fmg 
Thy praife^ wkhout a jarrMsg-JIrinQi 
In concert evermore. 



Y M N LXVI. 

fr4^9g fir fi .umtriifi fUdH* 

I /^^ Let me Sjiviour, tt tjby jcalli 
\3 In loweA jurofternation fd^ 
^Before thy glorious face : 
My pardon let me now ohtain, 
Andofjny dear Redeemer gain^' 
His fanSifyinggrace. 

% O let thy fpirit. now impart 
The humble broken contrite he^rt, 

' Which thou wilt not defpife : 
From ev'ry evil fet me free. 
And let me ofFer up to iheCi 
An holy facrifice. 

3 And let me then rcfign my breath, 
And yield my body up to death, 

Subjeft to thy decree : 
Then let thy holy angels come, 
And fafely guide my fpirit home. 

To dwell above with thee. 

4 And are my guardians on the wing ? 
I wait to hear what news they bring 

From yonder courts. above ; 
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Shall I in triumph enter reft. 
And fin^ for ever with the blcS, 
My dear Redeemer's love ? 

^ Through grace I (hall triumphant life^ 
And take my manfion in the {kics, 

Jehovah to adore : 
My ooc employment (hall be thiS| ' 
In ycmder courts, enjoying blilki 

Confiimmate cvencore« 

HYMN LXVII. 

ManUig thrm^k the WUdemtfs. 

X l^fO W from Egyptian bondage free^ 
XN I render thanks, O Lord, to dicc^ 

Who haft my foes (iibdu'd : 
The (ea return'd at thy command, 
And PhJroah funk beneath thy hand. 

With all his multitude. 

% Now marching through the Wildemefi^ 
Thy iervant, Lord, in mercy bleis, 

And all my fleps attend : 
O ! let me always find thee near, 
Afliiling me to perfsvere 

In patience to the end. 

3 If in the fiery furnace trv'd. 
There let me Saviour flill abide. 

And purge my drofs away : 
As polifhM gold my foul refine, 
And let me in thy furnace fhine, 

Unto the perfe^ day. 

4 But while mortality remain, 
I muft expcft tofuffer pain, 

And not be wholy free : 
'Till fummon'd to refign my breath. 
And yic\d my body up to de^vVi 
5«o;c£l to thy decree. 
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5 Then let Elijah's chariot come, 
And take my foul in triumph home, 

Jehovan to adore : 
There let me join the faints in light^ 
Who ail in fellowfhip unite. 

To praife thee evermore* 

HYMN LXVIIL 

Appfoafhing the Throne of Gract. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, incline thine Ear, 
Mm. Vouchfafe my humble fuittohear, 

And make me free indeed : 
I now approach thy throne in prayer, 
And know my Advocate is there. 

For me to interceed* 

2. I come in my Redeemer's nauie, 

Whofe loving kindnefs is the fame. 
As when on yonder tree : 
He poured out his precious blood, 
To reconcile a world to God, 
And there aton'd for me* 

3 Then may I not in faith draw near, 
' .And at the mercy- feat appear, 

Before Jehovah's face ? 
And (hall I not my fuit obtain, 
And of my dear Redeemer gain. 

His judifying grace ? 

• 

4 Wilt thou, O God, be reconcil'd. 
And own me thy adopted child. 

And write my name above, 
. Shall I from condemnatten free, 
Find conftant fellowfhip with thee,* 
And be renewM in love* 

5 Wilt thou when I refign my breath, 

Condu£l me through the (hades of death. 
To that eternal fhore : 
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And (hall I join the fpotiefs band, 
. Who round the throne in order dandy 
To praife thee evermore ? 

6 Yes, after death, t (hall unite 
With thofe who are array'd in white. 

Who out of trouble cartie : 
But now forever fill'd with with joy, 
Celellial inftruments employ, 
To praife thy holy name. 

HYMN LXIX. 

An Offer of Gtace. 

[FoutLirtes, all T«ns. ] 

i \Z^ Sinners attend, no longer defpife, 
X Your infinite friend, who bids you arife ; 
Break ofFy<>ur tranfgreffion, and cOme to y6uy 

And takeyour poffeffion thYo' faith in hisblood, 

2 This moment return, no longer delay; 
True penitents mourn, your Sftviour obey ; 
^our folly lamenting, refolve to fubmit ; 
And, truly repenting, fall low at his fhtU 

3 O freely embrace the heavenly call i 
His mercy and grace, he oilers to ali; 

The heavenly treasure you hear nMVfietoei^e, 
And (hare in the pleafure of thend that believe. 

4 The moutlters who feek, fball certainly §n^ 
The lowly,, the m'eek, the peaceable miifNl; 
Reflor'd to hit favour, you all ikM inUte ~ 
Tb follow the Saviour, in whom ye deli|^ 

5 You all fhall receive the p»rdon of ^| 
^y faith you (hall live, enjoying within 
The prefentfklvation, which he ^h <ii|Mui^ 
Atid htreet eoniblaitieto, rejoicing )Fourh«art« 
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6 Made perfefi in love, and holy belowi 
The faviour above, will freely beflow, 
That infinite blefUng, of feeing his face ; 
In glory poflefiingi the fulnefs of grace* 

HYMN LXX, 

The SuffpHcanfs Cry. , 

a T Come at thy call, thee, Saviour, to meet, 
X And burdenM I fall, with tears at thy feet ; 
In forrow lamenting, my folly at lad, 
And truly repenting for fms that are pad. 

a My forrowful mind, is greatly diftreft^ 
I languilh to find, that permanent reft. 
The gift of my Saviour tiiro' faith in his blood. 
The peace, and the favour, and,image of Goo* ^ 

3 Redeemer attend thy fupplrcant's cry. 
And now conddfcend, m^ wants to fiippiy ; 
Fulfil my defire, ^hy fpirit impart. 

And kindle the fire of love in my heart. 

• ■» 

4 ;When bleft from above, thy ipirit I know^ 
And fiird.with his love, my bofom ihall gk>w; 
With raptures ne'er cea&ng, my (bngs fh^ll 

aicendy 
Rejoicing and bleHing, my Infinite Friend. 

5 And when I fbrfake this body pf clay. 
Come, Saviour, and take my fpirit away. 
To join in the choir of angels above. 
And there to admire, thy infinite love. 

HYMN LXXI, 

Heaven and Earth arejied astaay. 
[To the Tune->-J^, he anus ! 

1 T JSTJS^ to the awful ftoryl 
JL^ See the great white Throne v^i^tX 

F 
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View the Saviour in his glory ! 
On a cloud advancing near ! 

Give attention ! 
Now the Great Archangel hear! 

2 See the (laming hofts defcending ; 

Banners waving through the fkies; 
All Jehovah's will attending ; 

Heav'n and £arth before him flies ! 

While the trumper. 
Calls aloud, Ye dead arife, 

g Now behold the rocks are repting ! 
All the graves are open'd wide ; 
Kings and Conquerors lamenting^ 
How they liv'd in pomp and pride ; 

Rocks and mountains. 
All refule their guilt to hide* 

^ See the human race appearing. 
Every one both Gtnall and great. 
Saints rejoicing, (innersfeariiig, 
Stand before the judgement feat, 

Tin the fentence, 
Makes their blifs, or woe complcat, 

g Src* the guilty iinncrs driven, 

- Full of anguifh, pain and dread. 
Parted from the heiriof heaven, 
With a curfe upon their head : 

All lamenting, 
Now to endlefs torments fled. 

6 But the SonS'of God inherit 
Glorious maniions in the (ky, 
Fill'd with all the Holy Spirit, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, cry: 

Hpllelujah, 
Glory be to God Mod High ! 

ri Y M N LXXII. 

The Celffiiat Triumph. 
J Q A I NTS attend, tY\t G\onoa% Sw\ttn> 
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In his everlafting favour, 

To your maniions in the (kies ; 

There to banquet, 
On the fruits of paradife. 

9 There the angels all adore him. 
There they hallelujahs Gng ; 
There the Elders fall before hini| . 
And with joy their tributft bring ; 

All confeis him, 
Eveilafting God and King. - - : 

o Next the throne in endlefs gtory 

Thou haft fixt, O Lord Moft Hight 
Living Creatures who adore thee, 
Sounding /praife through all the iky : 

There they ever. 
Holy, Holy, Holyf cry. 

4 All the bright celefiial choir 

Chant Jehovah's praife above ; 
Glowing with feraphic fire, 
While their radiant circles move ; 

All in triumph, 
Round the throne of endlefs love* 

5 Siints and angel i praife the Father ; 

Equally adore the Spn ; 
Shout aloud the Common Saviour 
With the Holy Spirit one : 

Praife for ever, 
Him who (itteth on the throne ! 

6 There celeftial harps are founding. 

On the everlafting. ihore; 
Swelling notes, and joys abounding, 
All the Triune Goo adore! 

Hallelujah, 
Praife him ! Praife him ! evermore* 

F« HYMM 
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HYMN LXXIII. 

The SiKM£r wcunded, 
[Four Lines, all Sevent.J' 

i T Have wander'd from my God, 
X Now in bitteraeis I mourn ; 
Wounded by my Father's rod, 
Helpmey Saviour, to return. 

3 Holy Loan tcrtbee I cry, 

From the world's deceitful clunnf| 
Letmyfoulforreri^^'fly; ■ 
To tbine everlafting arms. . 

3 Thou art merciful and kind,' 

GracioQS Father takenie in ; 
Heavy laden let me find. 
Pardon from the ^It of (in. 

4 Give my wounded confcieoce eafe. 

Now the weary captive free, 
From this bondage, Lord, reteafe, 
Set my foul at liberty. 

... ■ ■ ■ ' 

5 filefTed Comforter impart 

Faith in the Redeemer's blood ; 
Bear thy witnefs with my heart 
That I DOW am borii <» God^ 

6 Save me from mybofbm &, •. 

Let mefull falvation find ; 
Peace and holtnefs within, 
Tranfcript of thy fpdtlefs mind*. 

7 Then the remnant of my days 

L-et me dwell in thine abocle ; 
With thy happy fen^ants prarfe, 
Thee, the everlafUng God, 

HYMN LXXIV* 

i 

Tfe Sinner in Diftnfs. 
AVIOUR hear mo in diarcfs, 
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Cru/h'd beneatli tlic \o^A o^ ^\tv \ 
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Now my wounded fpirit blcfc^ 
Let thy mercy takc^e ia. 

ft I alone on thfe-^end,' ' ' 

Now thy gracious enriiDcUr^e ;• t 

Comfort to a mourner tend ; i 
Save this hetplefs (oqI of 9iine» .. .. 

3 Pardon to a Sinner give, 

Juftyfying faith impart ;• 
Then within thy temple live, 
Soledifpofer of my nearjU . ,. ^ 

4 Let the remnant of my ^^s. 

While I draw my vitaUbrcath'^ 
All be fpent in prayer and praifci 
Till through grace I van^uifh dcathv . 

5 Then my ranfom'd fool convey, 

Safe into the holy pla^e ; 
There to dwell in endlcTs day, ■ 
To behold thy glorious fac$;f.' 

6 Loft in wonder at the right-, 

There I (hall thy name adore ;[. 
Join with all thy faints in light. 
Thee to praife for evermore. 



HYMN LXXV. 

• « *^ * * 

■ «■-.■ ■ * 

De/iring Communion ttnth Gpci^ 

1 QAVIOUR help mc to believe^ 
O^ All the fruit of faith impart^ 
Let me now thy grace receive. 
Take away the Cbony Heart. " ♦ ■ v 
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a Fill my ffy^Lw^U^ holy loy:^ ; •» ••■.n, ir 
Let my little cup run o?er,i-r. j. 4.'; ^'d 
All thy grace and mercy prove*. 



Lift me uo to fall M mdw'^ 
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3 Fix on thee my coDftant mirul) 

Fully fet my fpirit free, 
£v'ry moment let me find 

Sweet communion^ LoAOy with thee* 

4 Every evil thought fubduc, 

Cleanfe me by thy. precious bbod, 
O create my foul anew ! 
In the image of my God* 

5. Fill my breaft with holy zeal. 
Flowing from the fource of love. 
Let me do thy righteous will| 
As the angels ao above. 

6 Let my raptur'd bolbm glow. 

Flaming with feraphic fire ; 
Let mc all thy goddneft know. 
Thee, ana only thee^ defire. 

7 Then triumphant let me fly 

To my everlaBing reft, 
Take my manfion in thy Iky. 
With the (aints in glory bleft* 

HYMN LXXVI. 

On Chrijlian ExperieifCt* In Two Parts. 

PARTI. 

[To the Tun^ of— G«^ 0/Airak4m.2 

4 /^ What is mofftal man ? 

V^ How fwift hit moments fly I 
His days centra Aed to. a fpan. 
He loon muft die : 
But when the awful call 
Alarms the lift'ntng ear* v 

Arife and meet thy God !— How OM 
He thcB appeari 

4 Who can relbhre this doobt| 
WUek oft lomoOs m Wa&lf 
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Shall tindarknefsbe (hut out| 
Or enter reft ? 
In everlaftir.g light 
With holy tngeU dwell? 
Or in the gloomy (nadcf of nfght. 
With thofe who fell ? 

I Whether my foul in btifi, 

Or torments, muft remain ? 
In everlafttng happine(«| . . 

Or endlels pain ? 
Where fliall my (pirii find 
Relief in fuch diftrefi ? 
Who can redore^ my wounded mine) 

To p^rfeft peace ? , • 

4 I muft for mere J' catl 

On my,.RjBdcci|iing tiOrd ; . 
And humbly at hit footftool fiill| 
And fearch his word : 
His oracles unfold. 
The wifdom from «bcKne^ 
Wherein I per&aiy behold 
That CbD is Lpvii^ 

5 For all the human nice ...... 

Re hath a ranfem giv'n ; 

And by the Spirit of his grace 
He oners Heaven : 
He calls the prodigal. 
The marriage-feaft to Aare ; 
And in hii Other's palace'dweU« 
Andbanquettheie* 

6 I come at Jefu*8 call, 
My pardon to obtain ; 

And proitrate at his footfiool fall. 
And there reteain, 
'Till he pronounce the word«». 
Thy ranlom'd find is free; 
I am Iby reconciled Lord, dfl 

BJfc, follow me* • -^ 
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PARt ir. 

7 MY God isrcconciW, 

My fins arc all fbrgiv'a, [ •'"' 

He calls mc hti ditoted Vhilq, ■ •' '-' ^ i 
An hcir'bFhfei^ft r ••• '•- '•' 
In this deligluflU fiale ^ 
Through thd Si&t^S'sfove, 
With pleatire I anlicff itc ; , 

The joys aboV^e. ^ ■ ,.,7 ' 

I Stiirmay I wiitch tnd fnjf\ ''\ : " 
And ever look to thee, •'■ •-' -^ - 

And learn^'lti thy appbihtcdvrkr, ' ' ' -^ ' 
Humility : • ^ ' i • ^^ ^ ' 

All evil let me Cbun,^ , 

And grow in .evIV grace I 
With chcerfulnjA ana patWnce tan' 
The Chriftiati race. \ ,. 
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9 O may I ever pleaii'*' ' '■' ^'^ •'" 

My reconcil«at:flAtfJ"^ ' - ■•' '■ ' 
And all the remnar«W «f^ i^'^~ -J ; J^ ^ - ^ ^ *' " 
AttcndhisVft^r ^^^•'' ^^^ 
That I may wifdpm gain, . 
The wifdom from above^ . i 

With all the fanffified ob^^n . " ' . , 

Thy pcrfeft IdviV -i' -/ . . ' ' ' ^ ^ 

ID I cannot live ^vAtoe#'q *•' ^'^'^ -'- 

Thy conftant'fff^etiCft-liferet '^ " ' 
Oletthy perfeft lovctrafteuf= «• ■ > \ 
Tormenting ■fca* t ' - ' 
Aflign me this abode, . . ^. 
The Chri{lianshig]iiV[taiil9, ; ,, 
Who dwells i^,lpyf,'j|nj dw«Us 10 C^^' • . « 
And God m hini. * 
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The Elder*' i^BflhtfflitftWrtMe, - i-,' 
WHOPROSTRATEATtttRSAVldtTR** 

.,„. HISMERClE^'Oy^li^t \^ix:vv 
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THEY SING OF JESU's LOVE, 
WHO BOUGHT US WITH HIS BLOOD, 
ANDSHOUT,THRO'ALLTHEREALMS 
THE TRIUNE GOO. [ABOVE, 

la O that I coaU but fing, 
Like the celeftial choir, 
Loud hallelujifai loour King^ 

And him admire : ' 

In fongs of Jelu's love. 
My life (hould glide away*} " ^ • 
Then join the chort(lers abov«, 
Incndlciftday*' 

HYMN tXXVlt, 

■ 

Ontkthji Jadgmtnt. 
PAR^T !• 
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voice iffheardt ' 
Let all Mankind attend I • 
The great Arch-angel fpeaks the word^ 
That ttniefhall endl 
The awful day is como^! 
By prophets long foretold ; 
Jehovan on his creat white Tfatone 
We now oehold ! -^ 

Arife both gteatand fmaU, 
At his tri|>unal ftand ! 
He fends the univerfal call 
Through ev'iy land; 
Ye feas, your dead reftore ! 
Ye gravcSi obey the caU ! 
And death, and hell, appear before 
Tho Judge of atl t 

. - • 

The whole of AdamV race 
Immedi^telty /ii^pear, -. 
Before the grjeat Jehovah's face, 
Their doom to heat ; 
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The l>ooks ne open'd wide. 
Which all thrir deeds contain ; 
And all the guil>y feck to hide 
Themlcives in vaiiu 

The Judge o/all proceeds 
To execute his plan. 
And judge acc^fditig to the deeds 
Of every man i 
The dreadful woe is paft. 
On finnen unfoi^given : . 
And (aints re|oice to hod at laft 
Their fcati in heaven* 

Their nayifions art prepared 
In Canaan's happy land ; 
Where all receive their full reward 
At G6b'i right hand: 
Now all then: trtali;9nd, . 
The weary are at reft, 
la the eojdyinent of their fitiend^ > 

For ever UefsU . :- j- 

' ■ . . 
With endlefs fllory crowned, 
They halleiuj^^ng : 
And while their flowing joys abound^ ^ 
Adore their King : - ^ - 

They at his footftool. fal^ 
And perfe&ly agree 
To praife the Truine Gos^ thro' iH 
Xtcrnity, ' 

P A R T II. 

f BEFORE the Saviour's face. 
The elder^^Tfthren ftand; 
And hail the younger fons of grac*, 
At his command : 
They triumph evcrmort. 
And (hout the lUughter*d Lamb I 
And thro' eternity adoTt 

His wondm^s naiBA. 
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8 Array 'd In fpotlefewhite. 

The whole triumphant choir. 
Are all tranfported a h;:. fi^ht^ 
And him admire : 
They all his meicics own, 
They all his praifes ling, 
And in full chorus round the throne 
£xtol their King, 

9 Proceeding from the throne, 
The chryftal ftreams defcend ; 
The facred banquet now beguni 
Shall never end : 
They eat in Faradife, 
The fruits of Jefu's love 7 • 
Which nourifh and immortalize 
The hofts abovew 

10 Their fun no more declines. 

Nor hides his radiant lifht 2, .) ( . 
The Lambhiftifclf in glory (nines , ,^,, ^ ; 
For ever bright : , , ... r,; ' 

In this tranfcendant blifs, ; -1 ^i 

The faints with Jefus reign, , ' ■ ' 
And everlafting happinefs 
With him obtain* 

11 The curfe it at an end^ 

• Through* the Redemer's graces '■ ^^ ' 
THERAPTUR'D HOSTS ENJOY THEIR 
AND SEE HIS FACE ; [FRIEND, 
. WITH EXTASY OF JOY, 
THEY SWELL THE HEAVNLY 
AND ALL ETERNITY EMPLOY [LAYS, 
- IN SONGS OF PRAISE. 

IS All worjhip and renown, .\ 
Be to the Father giy'n 5 . . , 
And equal honours to the Son, 
By all in heaven : 
Let all the heav'nly hoft 
The Triune God adore : 
Fraife Father, Son, and Holy Choi), J 

For cFcrmorc, Wl\IK^ 1 
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HYMN LXXVIII. 

Gradout Father take me in, 

[To the Tuiic bf— Ziwf Dioine7\ 

t T7ULL of bitternefs and mourninj, 
J? Burdened with a load of fin, 
Like the prodigal returning, 

Gracious Father take me in t 
God of infinite compaflion, • 

To my prayer thine car inoHnoi- 
From this grievous dDndemnation^ ' 

Save this helplefafoul of Biine. 

1 At thy feet I lie conieflinff ■ ^ 

All my fins before thy face ; 
Waiting fcrr my Father's bl^flix^g, 

O beftoW thy faving grace ! V 
Let me nolbe difappoin^ed, . > 

Save me, O Almighty G6j3 I . • • 
For the fake of thihe Anointed, 

Who redeem^ m^e with his blood. 
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3 In his name I claim a pardon^ 
Who hath diedto make uie^freei 
From thiS'i^Revous'hebvf butdeis^ 
Setmy foulat Hbidity: : • -i 
< Let HUB npw .«DJoy. thy favour, ^ 

Goo of Love thyfelf impart ; < 
Come, thoo everlafting Saviour, 
Live aad reign within my heart, 

■ ' • • ■ 

\ O, thou merciful Creator^ , 

Now fubduie thecaimai mioc)|( . 
Wholly fanftify jny nature, 
IM me full ulvation find : 
Cleanfe me by thy holy Spirit, 

Fix my heart on thipgs above, 
Letmeoow in thee inhcnt 
fuineA of redeeiningLovc« 
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HYMN LXXIX. 

Teach mt to numkr my Days* 

1 TJ OUSE, my foul, frop deadly flumber^ , 
X\. That I may my Saviour pleafe; 
Teach me wifom, Lord, to number 

All the remnant of my days : 
Few they are, and fwiftly flying, 

I am poding to the srave ; 
Gracious Goo, behold me dyings ; 

And from death eternal fave, 

2 Come thou everlafting Saviour^ 

To my foul thy peace impart ; 
Let me now obtain thy favour. 

Write a pardon on my heart ; 
Help me to obey my calling, 

Make my own eleftion fure ; 
Save and keep me, Lord, from fallktg, - 

Let me to the end endure* 

3 Come, Redeemer, and deliver. 

From the laR remains of (in ; 
Fix me on the rock for ever, 

Make me glorious all within | 
Fill my foul with confolation. 

Let me 2^11 thy goodnefs prove j 
Finifh now thy great falvation, 

Give me. Lord, thy perfe& love* . 

4 Then to everlafting glory 

Let my foul triumphant rife ; 
Where the angels all adore ihec, 

In the palace of the fkies: 
Let me join the heavenly choir, 

Who in harmony unite ; 
Glowing with fcraphic fire, 

Round the throne of endleG light* 

G HXNKl 
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HYMN LXXX. 

F§r the SM^tk D^j. 

t f^ OD in mercy hath appmnted^ 
V-T To mankind a daj of reft ; 
That we may, through his anointed, 

Join in worihip with the blefi : 
He ordain'd a day in feven. 

That bis fervants may unite ; 
Imitate the faints in Heaven, 

PraiHng in the realms of light. 

% Let us fee our whole behaviour. 

Is on earth, like thofe above ; 
AVho in confort, praife the Saviour, 

For his everlafting love : 
Let us dwell in him fecure, 

All united to our friend; 
Let us patiently endure. 

Till our pilgrimage ihall end« 

3 Then to everlafting glory. 

Let our fouls triumphant rife; 
Join with angels to adore thee, 
. In the palace of the fkies : 
pree*d from pain, and defolacion, 

Fiird with peace, before unknown ; 
Gain the end of our falvation, 

Seated round Jehovah's throne* 

4 There we fhall enjoy the treafure. 

Purchased by the Saviour's blood; 
Drinking in the ftreams of pleafure, 

Flowing from the throne of God : 
Glowing with feraphic fire, 

'ih'oush the endlefs (abbath fing; 
Praiies with the holy choir. 

To our hi jh and m\gJc\Vj ¥^.1^^% 
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HYMN LXXXI. 

7%f Grand Chorus. 

t T ISTEN to the choirs of heaven, 
t ^ While they hallalujahs (ing ; 
Where immortal praife is givea 

To the everlafting King : 
There celcftial harps are "founding, 

Far above our mortal drains ; 
Swelling notes, and joy abounding^ 

Through the everURing plains* 

2 All the elders fall before him. 

Humbly at his footftool lie ; 
Living creatures, to adore him, 

Holy, holy, holy, cry : 
In their undefil'd pofTeflion 

Countlefs mnhitudes unite, 
Praifing God, above expreflion^ 

In the realms of endlcfs light. 

g. All enjoy immortal treafurc, 

Purchas'd by the Saviour's blood ; 
Drinking in the Dreams of pleafure. 

Flowing from the ihrone of God : 
There his glorious fons inherit 

All their Father hath to give ; 
Fullnefs of his holy fpirit 

In his faints for ever live. 

4 As the voice of mighty thunder. 

Or as many waters loud, 
There the faints and angels render 

Praifes to the Triune God : 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 

Join in concert to adore 
Him, with loudcfl: exultation. 

Round his throne for evermore* 
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N D E X. 
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ALl^ glory be to God on high 6 
Aiife my foul and quit the duft ii 

Attend the great archangel's call 13 

Alas ! what have I done - 15 

Attend your father's gracious call S4 

All gloiy be to God on high - 32 

AU ^otf be to God on high * 35 

Attend On the heavenly call 4^ 

Aflift nlie gracious Lord - •* 40 

Almighty God attend • 49 

Almighty God beftow • 52 

Almighty God attend ' - 53 

Almighty God do not difdain 5^ 

Almighty God ray prayer attend 56 

Almighty God incline thine ear 59 

A mighty voice is heard - 69 
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Behold the Saviour of mankind 
Behold t^ patient Lamb of God 
Backflidihg child now return 
By ferpents ftung id great diftmb 
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Convibce mf Lord oFfin 
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Pigie* Hymn 
Ood in mercy hath appointed 74 80 



Indulgent God thy tender love 4 s 

I bow before thee righteous Lord 7 6 

Jehovah hath a ranfom found 9 8 

I've (inn'd before my God x6 17 

Jehovah from th€ land • 19 20 

Jehovah left the fkies • so 22 

I grieve for my paradife loft 44 . 52 

In mercy Lord forgive . . 5H 59 

I come at thy call thee Saviour to meet 61 70 

I have wander'd from my God 64 73 



Let all the faints on earth rejoice 9 9 

l^t all the flumb'ring watchmen know 2a 24 

Like Cheep that have wander'd aflray - 42 50 

Liften.to the awful (lory 6i 71 

Liften to the choirs of heaven - '75 8^ 

M 

My precious moments fwiftly fly 54 63 

N 

Now from Egyptian bondage free 58 77 

O 

O'crwhelm'd with guilty feara .>. 15 15 

Oppreft beneath my load i6 19 

O Let my foul for ever blc& 26 29 

O Let me with an humble heart 30 34 

O Sinners to your Saviour turn 33 38 

Out htdji^ by nature are unclean 35 -41 

O Lord relieve my wounded tcatA ^i \4l 

O Low^ divine iny hciin \i*j\i^ ^^ VI 

O Let it be my cVicf dt\\%\a \^ ^ 
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O when will Infimanuel come 

O Lord thy compaflions abound 

O Jefus let me find ' 

O Saviour now in me 

O let me Saviour at thy call 

O what is mortal man 



ProCe&ed by thy gracious care uj go 

R 

Roufe my Soul from deadly {lumber 73 79 

S 

Suppofein gifts I do excell 01 35 

Saints attend the glorious Saviour 62 79 

Saviour hear me in diflrefs 64 74 

Saviour help me to be believe 65 75 



To thee O Lord whofe tender cart 1 t 

The Great Jehovah hath decreed 12 18 

To iing the gofpel fong 21 2ft 

Too long (alas) I fought below 24 . 26, 

The meilenger whom -God hath ient 25 2S 

The greatnefs of redeeming love 28 32 

The Saviour took a fervant's place 29 33 

The humble contrite fouls who mourn 32 37 

The proud ambitioiis man afpires 33 39 

The wretched mifers who negle^ 34 40 

The fufiPjring faints are truly bleft 36 43 

The guilt that doth burthen Aiy mind 41 ^o 

W 

When (inking underneath ^ • 
When quickened by the tr 

voice 
When to myfdi I came 
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What {hall I render to my God 28 * 31 

When poaning underneath my load ^38 46 
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Ye Sons of God on earth pnxriaim ta to 
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1 Common Meafure 
15 Short Meafure 
2S Four lines, all eights 
3t Six lines, all eights 
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48 The Trumpet tune 
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60 Four linesj all tens 

61 To the tune of Lo, he comes 
6a Four lines, ail fcvens 
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